CHAPTER XIV
ON  THE  RACK
WHEN his father-in-law bowed to the Chairman and with-
drew, Michael had restrained a strong desire to shout:
" Bravo ! " Who'd have thought the ' old man ' could
let fly like that ? He had ' got their goats' with a
vengeance. Quite an interval of fine mixed vociferation
followed, before his neighbour, Mr. Sawdry, made himself
heard at last.
" Now that the director implicated has resigned, I shall
'ave pleasure in proposing a vote of confidence in the rest
of the Board."
Michael saw his father rise, a little finicky and smiling,
and bow to the Chairman. " I take my resignation as
accepted also; if you permit me, I will join Mr. Forsyte in
retirement."
Some one was saying:
" I shall be glad to second that vote of confidence."
And brushing past the knees of Mr. Sawdry, Michael
sought the door. From there he could see that nearly
every hand was raised in favour of the vote of confidence;
and with the thought: c Thrown to the shareholders!'
he made his way out of the hotel. Delicacy prevented him
from seeking out those two. They had saved their dignity;
but the dogs had had the rest.
Hurrying west, he reflected on the rough ways of justice.
The shareholders had a grievance, of course; aud some one
had to get it in the neck to satisfy their sense of equity.